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Shut In with BothwelPs hackbutters for guard
That drew round Ainslie's Tavern where they sat
Like a strait hoop of steel to bind them safe
And hold them fast from starting; and some bond
Of these his guests at Bothwell's prayer subscribed
There was that bound them to him, against all foes
That might impeach him of the crime discharged
By the open court's acquittal, from this clay
To take his part upon them and stand fast
As to their own cause, being made subject all
To slander and suspicion that but grows
Of honour and high credit held with kings:
So much we heard, and found not strange.

Fifth Citizen.                       ~                    Nay, this

Was but the grace that served their banquet in
Of meats as strong as poison; there ensued
A pledge more mortal of a bond more base ;
Considering this time present, how the queen
Stood husbandless, and how the general weal
Might let her not long live so, should her mind
By thought of his true services be moved
To take the earl Bothwell to her loving lord,
They and each man there met of them should plight
His honour, truth, and heart's fidelity
To advance this marriage with ail furtherance given
Of counsel, satisfaction, and good help
As soon as law might give it leave to be,
And as their common enemy should esteem
What man soever of evil will to them
Might seek its hindrance ; and to this were set